Sonettes*

What refteth now ?

but onely God to prayfe,

Of whom thou hall

receaued thefe Gyftes of thyne,

So lhalt thou long,

lyue heare with happye dayes,

And after Death,

the ftarrye Skyes fhall clynjc,

Let noughtye men,

faye what they lyfl to the,

Trade thou thy felfe,

in feruyng hym aboue,

No fweter fer*

uyce can deuyfed be,

Whom yf thou fearfl,

and faythfully dofle loue,

Be fure no thyng,

on earth mall the annoye,

Be fure he wyll,

the from eche harme defendc,

Be fure thou fhalt,

long tyme thy lyfe enioye,

And after ma*

ny yeares to haue a bleffed endc.

C Finis.

C 6y*Edwardes of the ChappelL

lEuyne Camenes

"that with your facred food,

? Haue fed and f6=
fterde vp from tender yeares,
A happye man,
that in your fauour floode
Edwards in Court e
that can not fynde his feares